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| THE EVENING STAR "the United States Bmbassy In
Genera| News Washington, D. C., Monday, Octaber 31, 1960 iMoscow or that we be released
immediately. The tall man—
let's call him “Blue Suit”—said:

Y TRIAL IN RUSSIA from Usgorod.”

+ We were taken back to Uzh-
A . F . d H . I f | I t d ‘goro‘(‘i and orc’i,ered to check'into

merican rings rimse SOIQTEQ [ ihe Summip notel, 4 shitty-
official Soviet travel agency,

" In Small Town in Soviet Ukraine |z, momee o

"SUIL” nanged DI OUT  Dass-

i e T Ealking to them In Tnelisn.  POILS, and Ne took them 1nto
j9hn)  Mr. Kaminsky, expelled from Russiai Tney were an elderly couple, custody (which is standard
t, 30.—| 1o weeks ago after being tried and | ;1§ seemed to understand Rus- procedure in all Russian hotels).

convicted under Soviet espionage|ci.), “They looked at me rather In spite of the Intourist offi-

it
. LA , Ind., Oct
We were sitting in the Russian h .

customs house a few miles from ::‘r"r?;yi:;"t:;f;m'f Story of hisstrangely when T explained our cial's smiling servility, 1 didn't
Uzhgorod, woit out BY 2. Union. He teaches the Russion Predicament and asked them to|like the looks of things. or the
month-long motor trip across’ language ot Purdue University. This contact the U. S. Embassy in Intourist man, for that mat-
Western Russia and the| is the second ghdiiphiiiclcs. Moscow. I told them Harvey ter.

Ukraine. After a series of an-: ; .and I were Zeigg detaineddbe; The first thing we did, once
»noying border difficulties, We gon T had forgotten that I had 1(t:a1;1_se u;e *lg'add eeni ?cguse Oliwe were back at the hotel, was
were finally hoping t0 Zet|seribbled a fow addresses in it. o .e LOrDIGGEH DiCtures. to go to the Post Office to call

‘clearance to leave the cOUntry.  They ordered me to strip  iney didn't say auythmg. the U. S. Embassy in Moscow.
We already had been delayed‘dOwn to my shorts. They in. :Meantime, a Russian guard|Two men followed us and sat
more than half a day by spected every piece of clothing |Who understood some English in the Jobby. The operator told
frontier guards. l‘with meticulous care, lingering; heard my efforts to talk t0lys we would have to wait at.
The customs men had told us'and fingering with the seams, |them and app}'oaclzed us. Heljeast an hour until our call’
it would be only another few !linings and pocket flaps. After 0vdered me roughly %o “gelisuiq he completed.
minutes. until we could drive going over my clothes item for Pack inside, and away from | yye gecided we would also send
across the no-man’s land sep-'item, the hunchback came over these people.” He said I wanted!, ‘olooram to the American
arating us from Czechoslovakia. and made certain that 1 was|t0 make “nothing but tlouhle.‘ consulate, explaining our pre-
Weo were alone in the room. not wearing a money belt under' I felt deserted. The Amer-|gionment Then we went back Lo
But all of & sudden, all five|my shorts. ican couple perhaps didn't wabt e potel.  The two men who
of them trooped back in. A! The guards continued exam- 10 'uin a vacation trip by get- paq followed us stayed at the
hunchbacked one, who acted|ining my clothing and personal, 'n¢ involved in an “ineident™ pogt office.
as their spokesman, glared at effects. They got more and more JUSt a5 they ent,er(z,d the coun-- ) ‘
us for & moment. Then he said:excited, giving me the impres- ;tl_'.V‘w }11‘ any 7evcm. I ‘ doubted All Efforts Futile
“Because of the material we'sion that their ‘“discoveries” Whether th?% “-’If:’mg Y MY \hen we returned at the end
have found in your possession, were the biggest thing that ever ;mCS"%r—’le tot; CA massy. wee Of an hour to inquire about
we have decided to give you a happened to the border detach-,  !'WHhen e AMCHICAN BYESS ) 0 5op 0 qistance eall, the ov-
personal search. Kaminsky, ment near Uzheorod. o cartied the mews thal W& | eiator told us she “could not
you're first—follow us.” When they had satisfied their| Were missing, they contacted = oo, o 04" Bmbassy” We con-
He gestured toward the nexi|curosity. they motioned me to; t{x;e | OVRLE eéaatl irgex; o ‘tinued to try and ring the Mos-
room. I entered, and while he g€t dressed again. Then they Washington and fold of see- |/ 0% ool % Bennet
’ Lorder . ing us in the horder station.) | . Harvey Bennett
and two other men stood by, Odered me out of the room and After Harvey Bennett. tog, KNew one of the consular of-
- they ordered me to empty my £ave Harvey Bennett, my com- ¢ b earched. the bordes ficials in Moscow and tried to
P pockets. After protesting briefly, Panion. the same treatment. ig:ﬁ(‘,iagnms?;’é‘é us sien papers each his residence. But all our
I complied. But I couldnt; Became Frightened ‘?thai our Alms and my noie- cfforts were futile. We never
understand why they were 0 .o js nothing like such 'book had been taken from us, did get through to the Embassy
suspicious of me. ‘treatment to make a man feelland that we held no material ‘or. incidentally, did our tele-
Pounced on Notebook humiliated and helpless. I.claim against them for mis- g'am ever reach its destina-
) 'didn't know what they wanted:treatment. 1tion, )

The objects I took from mYy ywith me. By now I was fright- Then a tall man in a blue| By the time we went to bed
pockets included some of 'the\ened, and I demanded that we suit came into- the room whe[eithat night, Moscow seemed the
film rolls I had stuffed into pe allowed to contact the near- we were being held and told us{‘l'emostest spot in the world.
them at the customs men'Siest U. 8. representative. jthat “unfortunately” we would As for the United States, my
‘ orders before, and my noteb0ok.! At that moment, some Amer- hot be able to leave Russia home town, my family—they
: They pounced on the note-jican tourists coming from until the matter was cleared up, seemed on another planet en-

book. because I had forgotten|Czechoslovakia entered #he bor- which might take until the nextitirely. ) ‘
to mention it when they had'der station. They were beingdav. ! The next day I asked the gov-
asked me to give them all thie processed outside and 1 sidled 1 nsisted once again that: ernment representative, whom
{idresses I carried on my per- nutside the building and stavted cither we be aliowed to contact we later began calling “Grind-
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‘gtone.” whether 1 was under
_arrest. He replied quickly:
\*No, no, we are just. having a
“friendgly little ‘chat’ with you
‘fellows, trying tp clear up all
| these matters.” He also added
ithat we. were free to “take a
'walk, or something.” whenevel
iwe pleased. On asked how
‘much longer we would be de-
ltained in this manner, he re-
iplied, simply, “Maybe another
ifew hours.” :

The same pattern of inter-
rogation lasted for nine days.
‘With one exception: Harvey
: Bennett's sessions with “Grind-
‘'stone” grew progressively
‘shorter, while mine stretched
out—until with a morning, aft-
ernoon and night-time grilling,
they occupied most of ‘my day.

In the meantime, the Rus-
sian secret police had trans-
lated my diary, notebook and
photo-log.  On the first day
that “Grindstonc” had this
translation on hand, he began _
"asking me why I had taken' T o \
these notes. When I countered 'Agency, to ferret out Sovie
¢ghat 1 had the vague idea of imilitary secrets. °
writing a book at the end otbepRER hccusatl
my trip, he pellowed: “You had | ally’ L

lup by ¢
RusETET]

i &

no such intention; you are an,
intelligent agent.”

wyou came here last year,”, v
he went on, “and you came!gecm
pack again because Wwe did
nothing to catch you. You are\A’gm"mi‘
'a wolf trying to get into the | BENCE &

‘manger so that you can hurti o e
‘the gpeaceful sh?aep‘ But we|%% iGrindstone’s” manner]

v " seemed to .change. He grew
won't let you. . \friendlier. rhore paterdal. And,.
‘ As he continued his accusa-igirangely, I began to accept
tions, day in, day out, he had'him as a person of authority.
2 habit of acting out every O,I‘e\He seemed to be pleased and.
1of his statements in comic- found me “co-operative,” when,
,opera fashion, lurkll}g‘xp the!ynder pressure of his futoring,
'shadows, photographing Imag- 1 admitted that the book I had’
/inary “gecrets,” and takmgxintended to write might not
furtive notes. have been friendly toward the
i ' Soviet Union.

Accused of Being Spy | He even suggested a title for

The pressure of the interro-%it:,“The Soviet Union Talks of
gation increased as the days|Peace and Prepares for War,”
went on. When he finally got to and when, dead tired, I admit-
a photograph I had taken of a \,‘ted that I might have called it
radar installation and the cor-~ ‘50, he entered it into the record
‘responding notation in my as a fact. , :
‘diary, his eyes lit up and he I was unaware of what was
‘peamed, “Now we are hitting\gomg on. Was I being “brain-.
pay dirt.” “Grindstope®. & \washed? |
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